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The moaning wind comes off the sea.
Keens over open sands and marsh, and 
Howls and groans around our house.
It whines in chimneys, rattles doors.
Wails in windows, haunts the trees, as 
The moaning wind comes off the sea.
Its sounds are those of loneliness, of 
People drowned in winter storms, as it 
Howls and groans around our house.
Its sounds are those of emptiness, of 
Loss and losses yet to come, when 
The moaning wind comes off the sea.
It blows from nowhere we can know, wind 
From wildness with the sound of wolves, it 
Howls and groans around our house.
It brings a certain kind of dread, of 
Unnamed fears of the wild outside, when 
The moaning wind comes off the sea, and 
Howls and groans around our house.
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